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A COMPLETE SELF - INSTRUCTION COURSE AND REFERENCE BOOK 
wilh over 1000 "How-to-do-it" SKETCHES AND DRAWINGS 
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.' FOR THE 
COMPUTE COURSE! 
'OTHING ELSE TO PAY 





Anyone who hrm learned to write, can learn to draw I Thfa 
helpful book removes the mysticism that has surrounded 
art. By reducing the elements of drawing to its Bfmple steps, 
it teaches THE BEGINNER to draw, and then to advance 
into more and more difficult subjects. 

As you can see from the above illustrations showing the 9 
sections — this complete course covers 9 BRANCHES of 
practical Art. Each division is explained by a specialist. No 
previous knowledge on your part is expected. Within a few 
days you will be drawing with an ease and enjoyment you 
never thought possible. For the experienced and professional 
artist, it is a REFERENCE BOOK and veritable mine of 
information. 

This book guides you from the first stroke on paper to sell- 
ing the finished art work. Includes specific instruction, ad- 
vice, tricks, time-savers, special effects, on: Still Life, Ani- 
mals, Anatomy, Human Figure, Faces and Portraits, Let- 
tering, Layouts. Cartoons, Animated Cartooning, advertis- 
ing and Commercial Art, Illustrations for Newspapers, 
Magazines, Books, Designing Book Jackets, The Use of 
Color, etc. Teaches you by sketches, diagrams and instruc- 
tions, how to draw — hands, feet, heads, bodies, ears, noses, mouths, eyes — 
in different positions, of different sexes and ages, and with different per- 
spective. ShowB you how to attain and indicate: action, proportion, bal- 
ance, composition, shading, rhythm, symmetry: and how to express — 
laughter, anger, terror, grief, surprise and other emotions. Also, how to 
draw caricatures, cartoons and comic drawings. Also how to letter, 
with 37 complete Alphabets shown. Includes a glossary of Art Terms, 
Supplies, Types of Work, Mediums, etc. Completely and. profusely 
illustrated with over ONE THOUSAND Instructive and Example, 
Drawings, Sketches and Pictures. 

Ordinarily a course of this scope costs much more money, but to 

make it available to everyone seeking a practical knowledge and 

enjoyment of Art, we have disregarded costs, and precedents, 

and have established the special low price of ONLY $1.00 FOR 

THE COMPLETE COURSE. NOTHING ELSE TO PAY II 

It is, undoubtedly, the greatest bargain in the art world 

today I 
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You lake 
absolutely no 
risk — so mail 
coupon NOW! 



HIPP 



Merely moil the coupon btlow. When 
your copy of tt*l fun To Draw arrive* — 
lead ond fttl if for S day* If. offer this 
eiominatton, >l hain't opened up new 



pathi of fun and ortittic ability for you — 
return it. and it won't coit you a tingle 
penny. If you deodo lo kfep it, <he FULL 
PfllCI u onjy (1 00. 
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Yes.Si*.' YbsSir! COaWCL 

LAMES MAMMOTH CY/iCUS 

HAS SOMETHING NEW.... 
SOM.STHIN© DIFFERENT/ 







ftf**,.- 



kr , 



AN ANCIENT EGYPTIAN TOMB BECOMES 
THE BIG TOP'S FEATURE ATTRACTION AND 
A PHARAOH'S ©HOST RUNS WILD... IT 
COMES CLOSE TO RUINING THE 

BARKER'S FITCH/ 



- .^ . ( „ 1( .,r»^^--" 




IS 
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AH.-SPLENPlP/ LOOtf...WMYSPENC>j 
TWUSANPS TO JOURNEY TO THE 
ANCIENT PHARAOHS IN EGYPT 
WHEN YOU CAN VISIT ONE AT 
COLONEL LANE'S MAMMOW 
QIRPUS FCK A FRACTION 

OF A POl lARTyj^HAT TH g 

STUFF I SPIEL TO 
u^\ ^^-h*» l MY CUSTOMERS* 
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THAT...ANP/Wae£7 THIS IS OHB OF THE MOST SACREP 
OF THE ANCIENT EGYPTIAN TCVMBS... FOR HERE LIE THE 
MUMMIES OF THE GREAT PHARAOH ffAZ-MA-TAZ ■ 

- AN* HIS FAMILY/ LOOK 



CHEERFUL THOUGHT/ 
THAT OUGHT TO KEEP 
CUSTOMERS AWAY 
IN PROVES/ 



/ 



AT THAT SkSN/ 






ry 



/ CARNIE CALAHAN, I'M 
/ SURPRISED AT YOU/ after 1 
{ AU YOUR YEAKS AS A 
V BARKER, HAYENT YOU 
/ IEARNEP THAT THE SUREST 
I WAY TO MAKE PEOPLE WANT, 
SOMETHING IS TO TELL 

I TNEM IT'S 
\FORBIPPEN7 
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BIH" WHAT 
IF THE 
CURSE 

WORKS? 



SUPERSTITION ANP 
FOLPEROL.' OH-HA-HA-HA/ 1 
TWISISTWETWEWT/E7V 
CENTURY, MY PEAK 

GIRL. 1 OH-HO-HO-HO.' 
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f 5AY, colonel; 

WHERE'D YOU 
6£T THIS 
TOMB 7, 



&sm_ 



~*»: 



A STEAL AT S 


Fyou UNPERESTIMATE 


TWENTY ^ 


' MY BUSINESS ACUMEN, 


6RANP? IF 


\CAKN£.' r PAID ^ 


rrpoewr 


/ONiyRVETHOUSANP^ 


CLIC< YOU'LL 


/DOWN -THE EGYPTIAN 


HAVE TO' <( 


h SETS THE REST AFTER 


HOCK THE J 


|TOE TOMg EARNS JT/^ 


WHOLE <^ 


■ i^^^^^^^^^^k ^^^j^^^^^^^^^^^^^^i 


CIRCUS// 


1 \f ■ 



1* 








~ANO THIS, FOLKS, IS NO ORWNARy 
EGYPTIAN TOMB.' WHEN PROFESSOR A* 

TK.FROBISHEROFTHE 
UNIVERSITY OF 

FINPELOWS ENTERED 
THIS TOMB WTTH HIS 
PARTY THIRTY YEARS 
A<50, THEV KNEW 
YHGV DEFIEO 

VEATHt 
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MY BOY, YOU SUKPASSK>"FWELL, \TP1P HAFVEN IN 



YOURSELF/ WHAT A 
BRILLIANT fDEA, 
STICKING IN THAT 
STUFF ABOUT 
THEDEAP 
AKCHAE0L06IS75/ 



S*>W£ PHARAOH'S TOMB/ 
I FlGUREP *K^-/W>l-7aZ 
WDULPNT MIND IF WE (JAVE 
/•/A* THE CKEPrr/ 






WHBW! THAT GUY 

HAP ME WORRlEP 

FOR A MINUTE/ 

WHAT IF THEY 

HAP BEUEVEP 

HIM? 



I WONPER WHAT 
HIS ANGLE WAS, 
ANYWAY/ MAYBE 
It> BETTCR 
WATCH HIMjL 
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POWT 6IVE ME THAT SUNSHINE 

ACT, ALI KAKUF.' A MAN PIED 
IN THAT TOWB OF YOURS — 

JkJfl&rffN ?RPPABLY 

CONCLUSION.' 1 



IMPOSSIBLE/ 



OU jgu* - BUOTTe ^ 







AS YOU CAN SEE, COLONEL, THE PEATH UNPEfc 
THE CUKSE WILL YIELP A FORTUNE FOR YOU/ 
ANP,UNPER THE CIRCUMSTANCES^ WILL TAKE 

MY BALANCE OPFIFTKN TNOuSANP 

COLLARS WW/ 
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MY PEMANP 15 NOT 
UNREASONABLE / 
SURELY YOU NOW ARE 
CONVINCED OF THE 

EARNING rowee OF 

the pharaoh's 
tomb; 






HERE'S A CURE FOR. 
VOUR RESENTMENT.' 
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THE R.A? WHAT PIP THE COLONEL DOT 



CARRY ON, CARNIE.' 
MISFORTUNE IS STALKING 
ME-' IU GET M TOUCH 
WITH YOU/ 



x&wm 



^1 f"~ 
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E&ft-. 



MAY0E YOU WERE RIGHT ABOUT 
17 BEING KINO OP RAW TO 

CAPITALIZE ON 

come -<m /vow what 7 

WITH US. ^"*- 
COLONEL/ THE 
D. A. WAWT5 
TO S£E YOU.' 



WE CAHT TURN THIS CROWP AWAY... BUT AFTER THE 
SHOW, OUTGOES THE TOMB.' MlPGE, TELL THE RING- 
MASTER TO STEER THEM TO THE MAIN SHOW FIRST.' 
WE MAY AS WELL START PLAYING POWN 
THE TOMB NOW/ 



UKJ BJ 



■ m 



\ y J 



ns 



LAP1CSANP 
GEWREMEN - THE 
WORLDS GREATEST, 
BAREBACK 
ARTISTE — 



'AW-WHV PONT THEY CUT 
THIS ANP LEAVE ISS SE£ 
THE TOMB? 
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TELEGRAM 

FDR CARNIE 
CALAHAN/ 



hi 



■RIGHT 

HERE, 
BOY.' 



HOLY JUMPIN' CATFISH.' 
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CAKN1E.' A 'WTMATKINPOF 
MUMMY'S ON ^FITS IN THE 
IE LOOSE AND J PICTURE/ SET 

WRECKING 4 A LOAD Of 
THE CIRCUS/ JTHIS WIRE FROM 
gT^^M^^LTHE COLONEL/ 

jVTWH pst/ 



GET AFTER THE MUMMY 
ANP PLAY ROUGH ,*SUT 
F/RST HAVE MIDGE 
COMGWfTH gj-g^ T(T( 

^ E X;i2£ 27 "Js CARNie/, 



THE PARTES OVCK, 
SPOOK/ NOW. LET'S 
GET DOWN TO 
BUSINESS/ 



B7zzz.„. 



CHECK/ 
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HI, PHARAOH/ I THINK I FIGURED OUT YOUR 
TRICK OF KEEPING THE BAHPAGBS ON LOOSELY 
ENOUGH SO IT WONT INTERFERE 

WITH FREE 
SWINGING/ 



$< 




SEE WHAT 
I MEAN? 



''- 



I.\'.l.'< 






TJ II'. 



I 1- 



I, 



\ V 



10 




6ETAL0AP OF THIS 

RING. 1 THE NEEDLE 
MUST EJECT THE 
POISON THAT 
KILLED THE 
EGYPTIAN 
OFFICIAL.' 
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|/Ai-/-.»JUSTA5lTHOU(5HT/ 
SPIASH SOME WATER ON 
HIS PHIZ, MIDGE. ANP 




l/ALl MASQUERADES AS A 
MUMMY TO SUPPLY THE PROPER 
SPOOKY SOU MPS TO MAKE THE 
SHOW CLICK/ BUT HE DOESNT 
EXPECT AH EGYPTIAN OFFICIAL, 
TO TURN UP/ 




All'S AFRAID THE OFFICIAL 
WILl GET THE COPS AFTER 



HIM FOR STEALING 
PHARAOH'S TOMB, 
RU»S THE POOR 



THE 



HE 



©UYOUT. 
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WE MAKE THAT HARP FOR HIM. SO HE 
DECIDES TO GET REVENGE By RUINING 
COLONEL LANE WITH LAWSUITS FROM 
PEOPLE HURT IN T HE STANDS/ 

SUBSTANTIALLY 
CORRECT/ BRILLIANT 
AM I NOT? 



. 






m « 






m 



/v 



» 



later. 



THEN WHEN THE PUBLICITY PRINGS 
CROWDS, AH WANTS TO GET HIS 
DOU0H AND BEAT IT BEFORE 

THE TRUTH LEAKS OUT.' ^m>^ 



£ 



»v: 



"AMP 



BUT WHY -OH, WHY PIP I NEGLECT TO 
STEAL THE ACTUAL MUMMY OF PHARAOH 
ZAZ-MA-TAZ ALONG WITH THE REST OF, 



TO THINK THESE 

RUSTIC CONSTABLES B'jh B TOMB? I COULP USE HIS 
TRIEPTOPIN THE /h IMMORTAL AID AT THIS 
RAP ON JV\E- rr^^rl MOMENTA 
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THANKS, MOSE/ I HAD 
ALWAYS HEAKD IT WAS 
CONSIDERED GOOD LUCK 
TO MEET YOU ON THE 
KOAD.' NOW I BELIEVE 
IT, BECAUSE I WAS 
GETTING TIRED 
WALKING/ 



hyar; hyar/ i'm ol' man 

luck himself.' people are 

always glad to seeme£ 

HYAR.' LET 
ME HELP YOU 
UP, CHI LP/ 
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yes, sir; and what a foot; 
its the foot of a black, 
cross-eyed rabbit, 
killed in a cemetery 

at midnight/ ^s f sounds 

terrific/ 

MAY I 

SEE IT? 



YES. SIR' ITS FROM THE 
HORSESHOE OF THE HORSE 
THAT DRAGS THE 
COUNTY HEARSE/ 
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BELIEVE IT. CHILD? I KNOW IT.' 
WHY, WITH MY LI'L RABBIT'S FOOT 
IN MY POCKET, NOTHING CAN 
HAPPEN TOME/ 




XHUH7 I HEAR 
( AN AUTOMOBILE 
k_ MOTOR... 
J HEY, MOSEl 

\LOOKOUT/ 
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IF IT REALLY WAS YOUR RABBIT'S 
FOOT THAT SAVEP OUR HIDES THAT 
TRIP, THEN GIVE IT A KISS FOR ME/ 





YOU STAY "\ j^, 

HERE ANP LOOK N > «/ MAYBE 
FOB IT.' I'M GOING » T ' S WOTOR 



OVER TO SEE WHO $ 
THE LUNATIC 
DRIVER OF 
THAT CAR/ 



TROUBLE/... 



M 






* HE'S GETTING -i v '*■*•■ 

W \ OUT OF THE n . if V"^. 4' 
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WHAT TM'— 

A FLAT TIRE.' 
OF ALL THE DUMB, 
LUCK, 



AN' ME 
IN A 
KILLJN 
HURRY/ 
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OF ALL THE TIMES FOR A 
THING LIKE THIS TO HAPPEN/... 
THE COPS HOT ON MY TAIL AN' 
I GOT TO STOP TO — 0RKRJ 



■ I r 
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fe 
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BETTER KEEP MY GUN HANDY/ 
THEM COPPERS MIGHT BE 
ROUNPIN'THE CORNER ANY 
MINN IT AN' I PONT WANT 
TO G6T CAUGHT 
NAPPING/ 



I 






\> 



WHO'S THERE? 
WHADDUYUH 
WANT, BRAT? 



I>ON'T 

GET EXCITED, 

MISTER.' I'M 

JUST 

LOOKING. 
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OH, YOU'RE JUST LOOKING, EH? 
A WISE GUV/ WELL, YOU'LL DO 
NICELY, CMUMJ WHILE YOU WORK 
ON THE TIRE, I CAN KEEP WATCH SO THE 
FLATFOOTS DON'T COME SNEAKING UP 
ON ME/ ... GIT TO WORK 

ON THAT TIRE! 
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IT BELONGS TO 
A FRIEND OF MINE/ 
HE'S LOOKING 

FOR it; 



YEH? WELL, I TkKEWTH' 
BLASTED THING SO FAR, NOBOPY'LL 
EVER SEE IT AGAIN/... AND 
KEEP YER TRAP SHUT OR 
I'LL COME BACK AND 
BLOW YER HEAD 
- OFF/ 



•4V 



• I ' B. fc~ * 1 
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BLASTED TIRE/ 
PRACTICALLY NEW AN' 
.~UH... WHAT'S THIS? 
NO.' IT CANT BE /THE 
BlASTED RABBITS FOOT 
AGAIN/ 





x'mnottakingX 

CHANCES AGAIN.' m \ 
PUTTING THIS WHERE ) 
I CAN WATCH IT/ I'LL / 

POOL 'EM THIS / 

TRIP/ * 



NOW I GOTTA SCRAM/ 
I'VE WASTED TOO MUCH 
TIME AROUND HERE 
ALREADY/ 




I'M TAKING 
THAT PLUG! 
GIT OUTTA 
MV WAV.' 
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AND DON'T FORGIT 
ONE BLAB OUTTA 
YOUSE AN' I'LL 
VJJB VOUSE 
OUT/ 



V 



HOLD STILL, YOU 
ORNERY CRITTER' 



^v 



iV 






NOW 
GIT 
MOVING! 



h 



(HUH? J 



WELL, BLES5MVSOUL.' 
IT WAS THAT RABBIT'S FOOT 
AGAIN/ HE HAD IT IN HIS HIP 
POCKET - AND JUMPING ASTRIDE 
RUFUS THE WAY HE DID, THE NAIL 
DROVE HARD INTO THE 
ANIMAL'S RUMP/ 



im^f 



MV.' I NEVER SAW RUFUS 
ACT UP LIKE THAT 

BEFORE/ 
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WELL, AMOS, TUB POLICE GOT 
THEIR MAN AND I GOT MV CHARM 
BACK ' NOW ARE VOU CONVINCED, 
THAT MY RABBITS FOOT 
BRINGS GOOD LUCK? 



ON THE 
CONTRARY. MOSE. 

IT'S HAD LUCK/ 



HOW 
DO VOU 
FIGURE 

THAT? 



LOOK HOW 
MUCH BAP 
LUCK IT 
BROUGHT 

TO HIM.' 






'0£ 



" * • ". 
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THE BEP5 AS SOFT AS THE FUZZ Off 
A CAWAKV'S BACK VET THE WHOL£ SET- 
U? SEEMS TO LACK 50METHIN6 
THATD PERMIT ME TO TEAK Off 
A (5KADE-A SLBBP/ 
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Decision is handed down in a TRI AL FOR MURDER I 

I WAS LUCKY "M 
TO HAVE OARKUS 



THE EVIDENCE IS TOO STRONG/ THE 
DEFENDANT, CHARLEY CHOWDER, HAS 
PROVED HE WAS NOWHERE NEAR 
TW£ P£AC£ WHEN COLONEL RAPIDAN 
WAS MURDERED.' THE JURY IS 
INSTRUCTED TO FIND HIM 
NOT GUI LTV t 



FORA FRIEND- 
ED A LAWYER, 



He* 



e 



G 







The defeated forces of the 
prosecution confer.,.. 



TOO BAD. MISS O'NEIL.'TmA* 
CHOWDER'S AL iftl WAS J I'M SLOW 

Clear-cut! it over-Aonking. 

RULED ALL THOSE a^Mt PROSE- 
CLUES YOU FOUND T CUTOR .' IT 

Pointing to him A Occurs to 



AS the killer; 



M6 THAT 

THOSE CLuES 

WERE ALMOST 

TOO PERFECT/ 

PERHAPS - 
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VAV/ CHDWDl 

YOU WON LIKE A WHIZ/ 
YOU'RE FREE -AND 
THAT CORN-CRACKING 
RAPIPAN WON'T BOTHER 
US AGAIN.' 



COME ON, 

BOYS.' WE'LL 
CELEBRATE 

IN HERE/ 



J 4cl 

«S li 







I I I : ' 



COLONEL RAPIDAN CALLED 

HIMSELF A BRAVE SON OP 
THE SOUTH! CAME ALL 
THE WAY TO THE BIG TOWN 
TO EXPOSE CRIME 
CONDITIONS.' 



a? 



1 c 
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GOOD THING HE DIDN'T HAVE ANY 
KINFOLK ALONG.' SOME 
SOUTHERNERS GO IN 

FOR FEUD/NG/^ 

"^FORGET IT/ 
AIN'T I BEEN 
PROVED HOT 
GUILTY7 HERE'S TO 
NO MORE TROUBLE 
ABOUT COLONEL 
KAPIVANI 



>;- 





NATIONAL COMICS 





THIS IS JEST THE OPBNIN' 

OVERTURE! I AIM TO A*A*E 

MR- CHOWDER SICK TO DEATH 

OF HIS PAKT IN WE KIUIN'O' 
MY COUSIN RAPIDAN.' NOW 

DON'T NOBODY FOLLOW 

WE OUT/ 









But Quicker far on the 
draw is the strange blonde] 
from -the Sout h .... 

A HEAP SMALLER 

TARGET 'N A ^,-au/u., 
SQUIRREL- XsjfcOWlY^ 

AND A HEAP 
SLOWER/ 
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ater, another 
Conference in -the 
bar... not Quite 

So festive.... 








YOU*E RIGHT- IT /* AMAZING 
THAT A SMALL-TIME* LIKE 
CHOWDER COULD HAVE THE 
HELP OP A BOSS CRIMINAL 
LAWYER LIKE GARRUS.' 
BUT WHAT DOES 
IT PROVE? 



I'll -rev 

TO PIND OUT, 
LATER, 
MR. PROSECUTOR/ 
THE CHIEF 

INSPECTOR'S 

BUZZING me; 



* [ *^, 



w 



'J m 
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YOU WOW MESSRS. 
GABRU5 AND CHOWDER.' 
SO ALONG WITH THEM 

AND HEAR THEIR 
STORY/ 



suppose we 

COMB TO MY, 

OFFICE/ 
WE'LL GIVE 
YOU WHAT 

EVIPENCE 
WE CAN. ANP 
7HEN—. 



•**■ 



V 






LOOK, 
GENTLEMEN.' 



V 






THIS LETTER WAKES IT 
WARP TO ACCUSE HER OF 
ATTEMPTED MURDER » 
WHEN SHE HASN'T 

jyifSK/iinWBI.NG 
p*^ POINT OF LAW. 
MISS O'NEJL. 1 SUPPOSE 
YOU TWO BARRICADE. 

YOURSELVES MERE -\ 
AMD WAIT FOR HER.' 
AT LEAST SHE CAN 
BE JAILED FOR, 

CA«iry/wc 

CONCeALED 
WEAPONS! 
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NOW.' NOT EVEN A MOUSE COULD GET 
IN, LET ALONE THAT ROSCOE-RIDING 
REBEL.' I'D BE HAPPY IP THIS 
BUM LIGHTER WOULD WORK — . 



ALLOW ME. 

MISTAH 

CHOWPHR- 







VOU'RE WASTIN' YORE 
BREATH. 1 NOBODY'S 
GONNA BUTT IN ON 
THIS PRIVATE 




1/ PLEASE.' PLEASE.' 

f i/S7BM— I'UTELL 
YOU EVERYTHING ABOUT 
COLONEL RAPIDAN'S 
DEATH — 



YOU CAN'T TELL 
MENOTHIN'I WANT 1 

TO HEAR.' YOU 

KILLED HIM, 

SO — 



NO.' IT WAS GMZRUS! 
HE PAID ME TO BE ARRESTED— 
PLANTED CLUES TO TURN POLICE 
SUSPICION ON ME -MEANWHILE 

I'D ARRANGED AN ALIBI — 



i see: you were the 

POLICE SUSPECT/ GARRUS 
HAD TIME TO HIDE ALL 
TRACES OF THE 

MURDER.' 
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RIGHT, LADY/ 

YOU'RE SWART 

ENOUGH TO BE A 

COP YOURSELF. 1 



( I AM! ) 







YOU SEE, I HAP A FEW 

SUSPICIONS OF MY OWN— 1 

SO I HUNG AROUND 

TO LISTEN/ 

WHAT DO 

YOU PROPOSE 

TO DO? IF YOU 

KILL ME-A POLICE 

OFFlCER-YOU'LL 
PAY FOR IT/ 




BUT THIS REPORT OF THAT 
SHOOTING SOUTH&M BELLB 
IS BEUEVEP EVERYWHERE/ IF 
YOU AND CHOWDER ARE FOUND 
DEAD HERE, THEY'LL BUME 

H£X ~ NOT ME I 
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OKAY, I GIVE IN/ THAT CORNY COIONEL 
RAPIDAN WAS NOSING TOO CLOSE TO 
MY RACKETS, SO I KILLED HIM —FIXED 
IT TO MAKE CHOWDER LOOK GUILTY, 
SPRINGING HIM LATER — 



DONT TALK TOO ^ 
MUCH/ YOU'LL BC 

SO BORED, HAVING 

TO REPEAT ALL THAT 

WHILE THE STENOS 

TAKE IT DOWN! 



* 



fet 



&■ 
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IS WHAT I HEAR TRUE, 
SALLY! YOU FOOLED 
ALL THOSE SMART THUGS 
INTO THINKING YOU 
WERE A FEUDER 
FROM DIXIE? 
GIVE USA 
SAMPLE.' 



i 



SORRY, BOYS.' I PUT 

AWAY MY WIG AND DIALECT^ 

FOR THE EVENING.' HOWS 

ABOUT A LITTLE PRACTICE 

ON THE PISTOL RANGE TO 

SEE WHO BUYS THE 

COFFEE? 
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f<ktt#@%! THIS IS 

THE LAST TIME I 

HAVE A FLAT FROM 
NAILS.' 






HMM... BETTER MAKE TH£Se\ 
MAGNETIC COILS BIG ENOUGH 

—AN' RUN 'EM OFF THE 
MOTOR... SOS THE FASTER 
I GO. THE MORE POWERFUL 
THEV BEOOME/ 




THERE. 1 ELECTRIC 
MAGNETS WHICH 
WILL PICK UP ANYTHING 
METAL IN FRONT 
OF MY TIRES/ 
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NOTE THE EASE IN WHICH THE 
BODY IS LOWERED TO THE 
PINETTE... A MSTHOP WHICH 

WILL REVOLUTIONIZE 
ALL DINING 
METHODS! 



TINKER! YOU'LL 
NEVER AMOUNT TO 
ANYTHING IF YOU 
WASTE ALL YOUK 
TIMEONCtfAZY 

INVENTIONS^ 



w& 



m 



\--x-- 



■ iMl 



<* 



,tf 



£*S 



i 



:TC6V5 



*K 



MORNING, 
POP! 



m 



ftE 






HMF! GADGETS 

ALL OVER THE 
HOUSE.' WHAT 
A MARRIED 

LIFE/ 





j&¥3agfi80vtts 



-^MHMMBK 




OH, STOP 
FLATTERING ME, TINKER' 
YOU KNOW COOKING 
IS MY WEAKNESS/ 



THAT'S PRECISELY 
WHY I'M CURRENTLY 
AT WORK ON HOUSE* 

HOLD IMPROVEMENTS! 
-•TO GNE YOU MORE 
TIME TO COOK! 

SECOND CUP, 
PLEASE! 



r 1 



HRMg 



aens 



0)1 



•JUGAJ 



I f 






» 



;\i^^' 



S>Mi^ 




NATIONAL COMICS 




ATOM SOAP, HMF/ 

WILL THIS EVER CEASE? 

EVEN MY LAUNDRY 
HAS BECOME A 

RESEARCH 
LABORATORY!, 






FOLLOW THESE 

DIRECTIONS 
CLOSELY* ONE 

ATOMIC 

SOAP PILL 

WILL DO A 

YEAR'S 
LAUNDRY! 



OPERATOR 

CALLING.' 

NUMBER 

PLEASE... 

WHAVS 
THAT' 



FATE OPERATES in a strange way.' 
Soon, word of Tinker's invention 
spreads through the town/ 



n 



> 



'J 



A JS*tic, 

5pAP 

'P'US 
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AS REPRESENTATIVES OF THE 
AJAX SOAP COMPAQ, WE'D LIKE 
TO BUY YOUR SOAP FORMULAE 
AND GIVE IT TO THE WORLD! 

JUST THINK -ALL HOUSE- 
WIVES WILL ADMIRE 

^)U i MM 





ER.- I JUST WANT ONE HOUSE- 
WIFE TO APA4IRE ME, GENTLEMEN/ 
MOWN WIFE! THIS SHOULD 
PROVE THAT MY INVENTIONS 
ARE WORTHWHILE/ 








FRANKLY, IF THE DEMONSTRATION 
IS A SUCCESS, YOUR ATOMIC 
SOAP PILL IS WORTH MOKE 
TO US IF WE CAN SHELVE ' 
THE WHOLE THING.' AFTER ALL, 
WE'RE IN THE SOAP 
BUSINESS! 



N ATIONAL COMI CS 

/I'LL LEAVE ALL 
/THE BUSINESS 
V ARRANGEMENTS 



TO YOU 

FELLOWS, 






Tx 



y 



vr 



ONE ATOMIC FILL HAS THE 
ENERGY OF THREE PROTONS, 
ONE ELECTRON. AND 

TWO FIG 

NEWTONS. 




- _ - ' 



AJAX SOAP CO. 




TAKE 
$50* 
FOR IT?. 



...AND ONLY THE SUN 
KNOWS THE AMOUNT OF 

ENERGY IN A 
WHOLE BOX.' 
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^^^ 



«*8 



>«• 



4 .-W*i*>- 









^ *JZ!**# 



•V-V **- » 



*or 



t 



WONDER 
WHY ALL 
STATUES 
LOOK SO 
WORKIED? 



WELL. I 
DON'T KNOW 

WHAT'S WORRYIN" 

HIM, BUT I 

KNOW. WHATS 
WORRYIN' 

Met 



© 



r% 



#* 



IT'S ROBERTA/ 

WE GOT TROUBLES 
AT OUR HOUSE 



PAUCETS 
LEAK OR 
SOMETHIN'? 



t* 



-5W 



1* 



O 



* 



/ 






\# 



NO/ 1 U6ARP HER TELL ROGER 
IT'S MONEY TROUBLE ...SOMETHIN' 
ABOUT INVESTMENTS/ WE MAY J rANT 
EVEN LOSE OUR HOUSE SHE n^ROGER LEND 
WAS TRYIN' TO BUY/ X HER SOME MONEY 

TO HELP 
OUT? 






'*■>>■ 



*.*^ 



,J 



»l* 



* 



■23p -7 



1 " <*&** 



NO, HE PlPtfTGET THE V^ ITS FUNNY- 
RAISE HE WAS EXPECTIN7 SOM6 OP THE 
AND HAS HIS OWN r -f ' tti c THINGS THAT 
FAMILY TO TAKE f V WORRY GROWN 
CARE OF! HE'S y N^ PEOPLE/ 

BUSTED/ 



d**$\ = 



**• 
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OH, DEAR , IT ISN'T MYSELF I'M 
THINKING ABOUT -PUT LASSIE/ 
I'D PLANNED EVERYTHING FOR HER 
EDUCATION AND FUTURE... AND 
NOW... TO HAVE THINGS TURN 
OUT LIKE THIS.' 






^ 



>.ir 



io; 



1* iV 



m* 



IP THESE 

WAS ONLY 

SOMEWHERE 

I COULD TURN, 

BUT THE WHOLE 

THING SEEMS 
HOPELESS/ 



i .. 



'E'5 HO ONE IN TWE WORLDN 
I COULD BORROW MONEY PROM 
AND IT CERTAINLY ISNT GOING 

TO WALK IN 
THE FRONT 
VOOR 



' \* - »• 



.o *■ j 



\> 









4fe vl/ 

^ -p. 






O' 



F# =°J 



■RINGG6 







UNCLE BALTV.' 

I HAVEN'T SEEN HIM 
SINCE I WAS LASSIE'S 

AGE, BUT I MUST N THE 

ONLY RELATION HE HAS 

LEFT WHOM HE HASNT 

FOUGHT WITH OR 

HATES... BUT... BUT. 

HE'S WORTH A 

MILL/ON . 
VOLLARS.' 
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MONEY 
COMING IN 
THE POORt 
I DON'T SEE 
ANY, 

ROBERTA.' 




Meanwhile -the sweet old W&^\^ii!! THOSE 
gentleman nears the house /I BLASTEP BIRPS 

CHIRPING/... CUSSEP 
COUNTRY NOISES 






PRIVE ME 
CRAZY/ 



>l — 



JDt 



• _* 



" *0"< 



OUTA THE 
WAY, DOG! 



i 



//' 



/ 'O 



\ 



IT'S THE 
BELL, ROBERTA. 1 
... SHALL I 
ANSWER IT 
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THATS WHAT I 
WASTRYIN'TO 
TEU YOU. 
TZOBERTA. 
BUT YOU 
WOULDNT 
LISTEN/ 




we poksot 

TO EMPTY 
MY TOY 

closet: 
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1 WANAGEP TO CALM 
HIM POWN, BUT FOR 




"LETS SEE THAT 
WOTWING ££££ 

HAPPENS/ PID 
YOU DRAW 

HIS BATH? 





AH , GCCQ AND SOAPY, 
TOO ... FULt OF 
BUBBLES/ THAT'S 
THE WAY I LIKE 
A BATH/ 



l/l'Ll JUST LIE IN THERS 
AND RELAX FOR AN HOUR., 
FORGET ALL WORRIES ANP 
/ IRRITATIONS- FORGET 
WAS EVER BORN, 
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WELL, GOODNESS 
KNOWS, I TRIEPJ 

but i guess m 

JUST NO USE. 1 



I'M SORRY, 
ROBERTA, 

SO 

SORRY. 



. a 



- 



■ 



I SUPPOSE HE'S 
IN THERE NOW, 

PACKING TO 
LEAVE.' OH, IP 

ONLY WE 

COULP HAVE 

PLEASEP 

HIM/ 



RfU 






I* * 



: *>\V 



NO, CONFOUNP IT, lit STAY/ 
I'M NO QUITTED. . I'LL 
GIVE THEM ONE MORE 
CHANCE.' THESE 
THINGS CAN'T 

LAST/ yk * 



■*n 



V 



miUALLY 
MEAN YOU'LL 
FORGIVE 
EVERYTHING, 
LNCLET 



\E5, BUT IT'S BEEN A 
PRETTY TOUGH PAY-. 
ANP I'M A VERY 
TIREP /MAW/ 



s 



PERHAPS A SHORT 
NAP HEK£ ON THE 
COUCH MAY FRESHEN 
ME UP A WTO 



YES. VO LIE 

POWN. UNCLE/ 

LASSIE'S GONE 

OUT ANP WON'T 

BOTHER 

YOU/ 



OH, PEAR, I fAUST RUSH TO 
THE STORE ANP GET SOME 
SUGAR/ WE'RE ENTIRELY 

OUT/ 









K$ 



SUGAR 



Ml, LASSIE/ .-LOOkiT 
THE SWELL TRAMP 
fi^LSE RACE IVE GOT/ 




SURE IT IS/ LET'S ASK 
ROBERTA TO TRY IT ON .' 





ROBERTA'S NOTAROUNP... 
BUT WAIT A MINUTE, LAPPIE/ 
THERE'S UNCLE BALTY 
FAST ASLEEP ON 
THE COUCH/ 








LET'S TRY IT 

ON HIM! HE 
WOULPN'T 

MINP/ 





WHAT 

A 

PB7FECT 
FIT/ 



(LAI 

> Fijte 

] (£NGINESf 




THERE GOES THE 
HOOK AND LADDER 
ANP CHIEF'S CARS 

ZOWtEf 



• ^ : J3 



^>t 



eaa 
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'tfV* I ™ S ' A BUM! A 1 SP*«- AWFUL 
M^r&k TRAMP f ASLEEP, SNORING 

^5»-— T r °* ** COUCH/ 








WAIT. OFFICER/ THAT'S NO BUM.' 
ITS UNCLE BARTY WITH A 

FALSE FACE/ 




UNCLE/ POOR, 
P00# UNCLE 

BAITY/ 






DON'T FEEL TOO BAD, ROBERTA/ YBUT. FRANKLY, 
IT'S QUITE ALL RIGHT/ MATTER 4 ROBERTA, I'M 
OF FACT, I'M ALMOST BEGINNING ) NOT A YOUNG 4 
TO GET USED TO THIS fcs-^ MAN ANY MORE 
SORT OF THING/ J^MV I FEEL ONE 



BUT, EVEN SO, THE CHANGE HERE HAS 

BEEN REFRESHING/ FOR FORTY YEARS 

I'VE BEEN BULLY/NG PEOPLE ABOUT 

ANP WISHING IT OUT TO OTHERS... 

AND LATELY I'VE 



MORE PAY HE#E MIGHT/ BEEN IN A 



PROV£ FATAL/ 



r - - 



RUT/ 



V 



r«** 



fr I 



■? v 
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£HOST-LIKE tendrils of 

misl writhed upward from 
the swamp, seeming to grapple 
with the staggering figure of 
Benson Gait. The tendrils 
thickened as the sun sank low- 
er, becoming a gray shroud 
that cloaked Gait. 

Once he fell and for a long 
moment lay still, his breath 
coming in wheezing jerks. But 
the cold swamp water quickly 
soaked his thin clothes and 
made him shiver. With an ef- 
fort he clambered to his feet 
and surged forward. He had 
to keep going. They could not 
be far behind . . . he had heard 
the hounds baying once. • 

Now he heard them again, 
far off, but on his trail. Fear- 
haze clouded Benson's red-rim- 
med feverish eyes. His plod- 
ding footsteps, growing ever 
slower, made sucking, gurgling 
noises in the awful mud. Some- 
times he cried <«: as the cling- 
ing slime held his feet, not 
letting him go. Holding him. 
like those walls of gray stones 
had held him fettered lor five 
long years. v 

Five years! Gait cursed willi 
the little breath he had left, 
and swiped at the buzzing mos- 
quitoes that swarmed about his 
head in a cloud. This awful 
swamp! 

Benson Gait remembered a 

long time back, when he was 
only a boy, and he had run 
off from' home to make his 
fortunes in the world. He had 
been only nine years old then, 
but at that early age he wa> 
a headstrong boy. He Hd be- 



come lost in the swamp and 
the men found him three days 
later, almost starved and with 
a high fever. That had cured 
Benson ol running away for a 
long lime.- 

Then his lather and uncle 
had got into trouble, and once 
again he had left home — this 
lime to slay away. That was 
when he was sixteen. * 

Six years had passed since 
that wonderful day. He had 
not seen his parents since. Nor 
any of his family. But he had 
pot worried about that. None 
of them cartd about him any- 
way. 

Six years ago. And five of 

them had been spent in prison! 

It took Benson only a short 
lime, alter leaving 'home, to 
get in with bad company. Real 
crooks* Benson thought he was 
a big shot. H<* kit he could 
take care of himself in any 
Situation. He was smart. 
, Smart! Bah! That reminded 
him of what the cops were 
always saying: "Smart guy, 
huh? Yeah, he's a smart one!" 
How he hated cops! There 

had been one very meddle- 
some copper who had got in 
Benson's way one night when 
he was doing a little "job." 
Thai cop wasn't alive today. 
But another one had got the 
drop on Benson later and . . . 
life followed. A lifetime in 
prison! 

» Only — there was the catch 
—he had stayed but five years 
of his sentence. Because of 
Blackie Doane. Blackie had 
planned the break. Blackie had 



shot the guard. Benson had fled 
the prison with Blackie. On the 
outride they had separated, 
each going his own way. 

Well, they wouldn't catch 
him again! No. Benson had no 
intention of being caught and 
going back to that slave mill. 

He began laughing iniiane- 
ly, only to catch himself up 
suddenly. He cursed. Was he 
going batty? He stumbled, al- 
most falling. And. then his feet 
slipped into a deep bog. The 
slimy ooze came up to his 
waist. Benson nearly scream- 
ed with fear of the catastrophe. 
He labo'cd ten minutes wrig- 
gling out, and he was winded. 

He sat for a'ljiometit on a 

great cypress root and panted 
from his exertion. His head 
rang will) sounds he could not 
recognize. A great clanging. 
No, it wasn't that; "more like , 
a hooting 

Benson leaped up with a 
wild cry. Great heaven, ih? 
noise he heard was the prison 
siren! He hadn't heard it lor 
more than an hour, having 
left it far behind. Or had he? 
He could hear it now, seeming- 
ly close by. He had come in 
a great circle. He darted off 
into the darkening cypress, 
slogging through the stinking 
marsh in wavering, blundering 
strides. j 

The hooting grew dimmer. 
He was pulling away. The 
fever grew upou Benson Gait 
as the night wore on. He was 
so tired that he scarcely made 
any progress now*. His feel felt 
like lead things, weighting him 



down farther into the mud. 
Kach step was a painful eter- 
nity 01 pulling, straining, while 
liis breath came in gasps. 

The bloodhounds kept their 
noses to the marshy terrain, 
making sure progress on Gait's 
trail. At times they lifted their 
forlorn looking muzzles and 
bayed, telling the guards he- 
hind them that they were on 

the job and the quarry was 

ahead. 

T h e n, two hours before 
dawn, the dogs hailed, baffled. 
Foot-deep water lay ahead. 
And at its edge Gait's foot- 
steps ended. It was a poser. 
The dogs ran this way and 
that, noses close to the weeds. 
The armed guards cjirhe up 
with them, saw their dilemma. 

"Hunt him, boys," said the 
leader. "Go around the water 
and pick up his trail, Bonzo, 
that's a good dog!" 

Bonzo, the best trailer in 
the pack, lifted his great head 
and bayed loudly. Then he 
'dashed off. 

"Old Bonzo'l) find the 
trail," said the man who had 
spoken first. "He won't get 
away. He got a lucky break 
with this open water." 

The sun came up, and still 
Bonzo and the other dogs kept 
on the search of Gait's lost 
trail. It had completely vanish-' 
ed. The guards became a bit 
alarmed. This was a great tract 
of water, hundreds of acres 
in extent. It would take the 
dogs a long time to encircle 
the water. 

It was near noon now, and 

both dogs and guards were far 
from the prison, still search- 
ing for the trail of their es- 
caped prisoner. 

Gait opened his eves. He 
had been lying on his back 
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al ilit* foot of a cypress knee. 
He fell frozen. Oh, for a fire! 
And some food. Hot food. But 
•it was out oi the question. 
There wasn't a house within 
miles. The swamp stretched for 
many miles in every direction. 

He was completely losti now. 

He got up, stretched his 
cramped muscles, and felt tlr; 
need of a drink. He looked 
around. There was water ev- 
erywhere, hut it was stagnant, 
putrid marsh water. It was 
foul, poisonous. 

It began to rain toward 
noou, a steady downpour that 
drenched and felt like ice. 
Benson Gait shivered and tried 
to get some warmth out of hur- 
rying. But he couldn't hurry. 
He stumbled and fell, getting 
mud in his eyes. The vile taste 
of it was in his mouth as he 
came groggily to his feel once 
more. On — on — 

One thing kept running 
through Gait's hazy mind: he 
had outwitted the dogs and 
guards back there where the 
water began. They'd have a 
hard time finding his trail. And 
now with the rain falling there 
wouldn't be a chance. He was 
safe. Safe? 

Well, hf he never found his 
way out of this swamp he was 
better off than in prison. He 
fell again and lay still for a 
long time. He was weaker 
than he had thought upon 
awakening. No food was tell- 
ing on his strength. Just a lit- 
tle rest and he'd gel up and 
go on. 

Gait fell into a doze, to 
come out of it suddenly when 
a great crane flapped its wings 
and rose into the air. That 
scared him. He had actually 
been asleep. 

Gall got to his feet some- 



how. Stumbling and stagger- 
ing, he plunged along through 
the weeping trees, feeling a 
great weight • bearing h i m 
down. He was done for. He 
couldn't go on ' much longer. 
Strange sounds were in his 
head — ringings and hootings. 
Strange scenes fled across his 
bleared vision — childhood 
scenes; his father and uncle 
fighting; his mother feeding 
him; his fust stickup, when he 
had to bash the old man's head 
in because he thought he was 
going to yell for the cops. 

Gait laughed, making a ter- 
rible sound. The old fool had 
fallen al his feet, but the cops 
never pinned that one on him! 

As if in a dream, Gait felt 
his feet on soft ground. Dry 
ground. Pine needles. He 
smelled the fragrant pine. But 
he couldn't see now. He stum- 
bled and fell on his hands and 
knees. Then he began crawl- 
ing along in this fashion. He 
had gone only a short distance 
when something terrible snap- 
ped and gripped his right arm. 
He screamed with the pain ot 
it, then fainted. 

They found him there, grip- 
ped in the jaws of a heavy 
cougar trap. His arm would 
have to come off, but he was 
going back to prison after- 
ward. 

"Funny about Gait's cap- 
ture," said one of the guards 
later. "I'm not superstitious, 
but — that trap." 

"Well, what about it?" an- 
other asked. "Nothing so fun- 
ny about gettin' caught in a 
cougar trap." 

"But you see," said the 
guard, "that trap belonged to 
Benson Gait's father. He'd set 
it to catch a — " 

"Skunk," filled in another. 
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TWO MEN HAVE D»ED ALREADY 
-JUST AS DID THEIR FAMOUS 

NAMESAKES.' NATHAN HALE, 

TVE BANKER, WAS FOUND. 
DEAD BY HANGING/ AND 
SAMSON WAS KILL&P BY 
A FALLING ROOF.' 



THAT'S JUST HOW 
NATHAN HALE AND 
SAMSON P1EP-OK 
SO THE HISTORY 
BOOKS YOU DONT 
READ WOULD 
TELL YOU ! 
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I GOT A PHONE CALL FROM A GUY 
WHO SAYS HE KNOWS THE MURPEKER.' 
IN PACT, HE'S SUPPOSED TO BE 
THE NEXT VICTIM? HIS NAME 
IS ABRAHAM LINCOLN.' Pj^ NSBHS g 

LINCOLN WAS 




SHOTI/GET DOWN 
h-j ,^-^TO 14 ELM 
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/what a SOCK/ I 

/ CAN'T STOP HIM, 

EITHEe.' MY LIPS 

I ARE SWOLLEN SO 

\ MCH I CAN'T t 
V. WHISTLE/ 



k& 



/j 



\\ } 



— «rf 




iTi J 






( 
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Pi 




1 1 


^5C 


> 


J 



HE CAME PROW THE 

house; I've A HUNCH 

THAT HE COMPLETED 
HIS JOB BEFORE I 
ARRIVED/ 



^ 



>A 



i * 



ftSMr 








YOU MEAN THAT THE 
DEAD MEN WERE ALL 
MEMBERS OF THE 
NAMESAKES CLUB, 

MR. CAESAR? 



YES.' I THOUGHT IT WAS MERELY 
COINCIDENCE/ BUT NOW THAT 
LINCOLN HAS BEEN SHOT, ITS 
APPARENT THE MURDERER 
IS CHOOSING MEMBERS 
OF OUR CLUB/ 



W21 



. 



m 






y 
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CLEOr..VeS/, YOU'RE 
JOKING/™ ALL RIGHT, 

I'LL BE OVER AS SOON 
AS I CAN/ 
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SHE'S BEEN PEAP AT LEAST AN HOUR/ THAT MEANS 
SHE COULPNV HAVE CALLEP YOU/ YOU PROBABLY 
AKRANGEP FOR THE SWITCHBOARP GIRL TO CALL 
YOU WHEN SOMEONE CAME TO YOUR APARTMENT/ 
TWAT WOULP GIVE YOU AW AU0I / 




KILLED HER, 





STRANGE/ THE«S4IJULIUS 
CAESAR PJEP BY THE KNIFE,] 
TOO - BUT IT WAS WIELPEP 
BY HIS BESTFRJENP.' THIS 
MOPERN CAESAR WAS 
SLAIN BY HIS WORST 
ENEMY -HIMSELF/ 




"NAMESAKE CLUB MEM3&ZS 
CARRiEP HEAYY INSURANCE 
TO BE PAIP TO LAST 
SURVIVOR"! HOW >, v - 
PIP YOU PIG UP J^ YOU CAN " 
THAT ANGLE, j^fUH-WHISTLE 
PRAKE 7 y ( FOR THE ANSWER 

TO THAT 
ONE/ 
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The Mycroft Apartments -.you'd 
Say the building was like most 
others •- unless your eyes and 
brain were as 

Quicksilver 

TWELVE STORIES— > j/i/fy 
YES- BUT THE 
ROOF'S AWFULLY 

THICK OR 

SOMETHING.' 
I WONPCR.... 



'»5 "OP **n* **m^»*. 

►s your eyes and r 
s curious as rr* 

" s 7rd\ 












THIRTEENTH 

FLOOR. 

PLEASE.' 



ARE YOU 
KIPPING. MISTER* 
THERE ARE ONLY 

TWELVE 

FLOORS. 



S. 



i 



- ^ 



(. 



f\ 



o 
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NO WAY UP FROM BELOW— 
NO WAY POWN FROM ABOVE. 1 
A HIDDEN FLOOR MEANS A 
HIDDEN MYSTERY.' 




[Back to ground level again . . . | 




^ MAYBE THE ELEVATOR^ 
MAN COULD TELL MS- OR 
THE MANAGER.' BUT HOW 
.OOI KNOWTHATICAN/ 
C^TRUST THEM? ./ 




hs. 


v == ss^--^r~' 


0^^ 


Uj^m M 






r 1 


■Kr 




s] [a 
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^4f 


L^ 1 




^^K ^B 
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COME IN 
FRONT WHERE 
I CAN SEE YOU/ 
DON'T BE 
BASHFUL/ 




WHO HIT 
ME? LET ME 
UP, OR 

xu 
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BUT I'M ^ 
COMFORTABLE 
NOW, STRETCHED 
OUT UKE *\ 
THIS— ) 




WHY PIP YOU GET UP? ^ 

NOW I HAVETO SET'S 
YOU POWM AGAIN// 




HMMl THEY SAIP THIS 
BASEMENT ROOM WAS- 
UNKNQWN! THEN I'LL 
WAGER THIS ELEVATOR 
GOES PIRECTLY TO 

THE THIRTEENTH 

FLOOK. 






rv 
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THE ELEVATOR OPERATOR/ 
-AND THE MANAGER! SO 
YOUR HIDPEN FLOOR IS 
OF THE MVCROFT 
APARTMENTS' 

ACTIVITY.' / YES, INDEED/ 

MAYBE VDU'P LIKE 

TO LOOK AROUND 

EPORETHE 

ENTERTAINMENT 

BEGINS 



\o 



o 



l 
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0WA97-U>.WEAKUNG 



.••■ 



lecame 



the 



1 \<*faf# 



WORLD'S MOST PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN! 



charles,you poor boy ! you stay 
so thin-and always tired 

iknow,mokO 

r THE FELLOWS ARE 
lCALLINGME*THE 



.WEAKLING 



I" 



n 



\V 



SO CHARLES ATLAS SPENT 
MONTH AFTER MONTH 
SEARCHING FOR AWAY 
TO DEVELOP HIS BODY. 
AND FINALLY HE 
DISCOVERED HIS 
AMAZING METHOD- 
DYNAMIC TENSION! 





CHAAllS ATLAS WINS TNE TITLE. 

THIS CONTEST WAS 
FOR AMERICA'S 
"MOST PlMtCUY 
DIVUOPED 




I Can Make You A New Man, Too, 
In Only 15 Minutes A Day! 



If you're the way I USED to be— if you 

are skinny and feel only half-alive— if the 
better jobs paas you by — if you're in the 
service, but are being "pushed around"— 
if you're aahamed to atrip for sport* or a 
•wim — and if you want tHE-MAN 1 ! body 
— then give me juat 16 minute* a day! 
I'll PROVE you can have a build you'll be 
PROUD of! "Dynamic Tension* will do it 
for |K>u» too! TkaCi how I changed my own 
build into such perfect proportions that 
famous sculptors and artista have paid me to 
pote for them. My body won me the title, 
"World's Moat Perfectly Developed Man." 
And now I can give* you solid* beautiful, 
USEFUL muscle wherever YOU want it! 



*' 



DYNAMIC TINSION" Do«t HI 



In only IS minutes s day. *7>ynamtV TVpufon" 
can bulve up your chest, broaden your back. 
All out your arm* and !«■• Before you know lt t 
Ihb eaay. NATURAL method will make you s 



New Manl In fact. I GI'ARANTEK you'll 
atart seetnic results In the flnt 7 daysl 

I give you no *ad«eU or contraption* to lool 
with. You simply utilise the rNDKVKLX>l'KD 
musrle- power In your own God-Riven body — 
almost uncon-icloufily every minute of the day 
— walking, bcndlmc over, etc* — to H(?ILD 
Mt'STLE and VITALITY And It's jio easy.; 
my secret, "Uywtmtc Tension." docs the trlckl 

Pill BOOK 

Thousand* of fellows In every branch of the 
service an well a* civilians have used my 
"Oynamtc Ttnsion" to change 
themtelvenlnturea) HE-MEN ! 
Head what they May- see how 
they looked before and after 
In my book — fret. Tells all 
about ''Dynamic Trnxlon." nhuwv 
actual photo* of men I've turned* 
from puny weaklings Into Atlmr-; 
Champion-* And I can do thej 
name for YOt\ Mall the coupon 
nou! AddreNK me personally: 
(HARI.E9 ATLAS. I>ept 3MF 
US Kaat 23rd St., New York 10. N. Yf 





CHAftUS ATLAS, Dapf . 330F 

IIS Isit 3Sr«1 St., New York 10, N. Y. 

I want proof that your system of "Dynamir 
Tension" will help make a new man of me — give 
me a healthy, husky body and big musculsr 
development. Send me your free book, 
lasting Health and Strength/ 



•* 



Name. , 
Address 



tP1ft*A*»rlnLof wrlt«»i«lr»lrt 



City ranyi .Mate 



n Therk here if under 16 for Booklet A 



Buy Wor Saving* Bonds and Stamps Regularly. 






Eveready 
Batteries 



ror a time, you hud to 

take whatever flashlight 
batteries you could get! 

But that time has passed. 
"Eveready" Flashlight 
Batteries are back. Ask for 
them at your dealer's. 

That's good news indeed. 
Flashlight batteries may- 
look alike on the outside, 

but that similarity is only 
skin-deep. There are im- 
portant differences inside 
every "Eveready" Battery 
— differences that mean 
longer life! 
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TAc word "httresdy U s rtgnfrred t*4tfr 
Of Sttioutl Carbon Company tnt 
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"I'm afraid he isn't quite reconverted yet!" 



. 



